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MORNING 
OR, THE 


COMPLAINT, 


&F 7 


By Dr. GREGO RY. 


8 —_—_ „ — Alt. 


wa. * +» 1 . cu r 


F AR from the ſavage bandit's fierce alarms, . 
Or diſtant din of horrid deſpot's arms, 
Tho' Penſylvania boaſts her peaceful plain, 
x; 1 there in blood her petty tyrants reign. | 
With waving pines tho? vocal woods be crown d, a 
And ſtream- fed vales with living wealth abound, 
To golden fieldsitho!. ripening rays deſcend, - 
Wich bluſhing fruit tho“ loaded branches bend; 
To thoſe who'ne*er-mult freedom's bleſſings ralte, * 
*Tis barren all, *tis all a worthleſs waſte. 
While hoarſe the cataract murmur'd on the gale, 
And chilling dews ſweep through the murky dale ; 
Along the hills the diſmal tempeſt howl'd, - 
And lightnings flaſh'd, and deep the thunder roll'd : 
Beneath a leafleſs tree, ere morn aroſe, ' 
The ſlave Adala thus laments his woes 3 
Ve prilly ſpectres, gather round my ſeat, ; 
From caves unbleſt, that wretches groans repeat ! 


Terrific forms from miſty lakes ariſe ! 
And bloody meteors threaten thro' the ſkies! 
Vor. MLA -:.& 


T3); 
Oh! cur. deſtroyers of our hapleſs race, 
Of human kind the terror and diſgrice! 
| Lo! hoſts of dulky captives, to my view, 
Demand a deep revenge! demand their due! 
And frowning chiefs now dart athwart the gloom, 
And o'er the ſalt ſea wave pronounce your doom: 
But Gods are juſt, and oft the flroke forbear, 
To plunge the guilty in tenfold deſpair. 
Lift high the ſcourge, my ſoul the rack diſdainsz3 
I pant for freedom and my native plains !' 
With limbs benumb'd my poor companions lie; 
| Oppreſs d by pain and want the aged ſigh; 
|  Tho' reedy huts the driving tempeſt pours, | 
Their feſtering wounds receive the fickly ſhow'rs ; - 
E In mad*ning draughts our lords their ſenſes ſteep, 
And doom their ſlaves to ſtripes and death in ſleep: 
$ Now, while the bitter blaſt ſurrounds my head, 
Jo times long paſt my reflleſs ſoul is led, 
# Far, far beyond the azure hills, to groves 
Of ruddy fruit, where beauty fearleſs roves — 
1 Of bliſsful ſeats? O ſelf-approving joys! 
Nature's plain dictates! ignorance of vice! 
O guiltleſs hours! Our cares and wants were few, 
No arts of luxury or deceit we knew. | 
Our labour, ſport—to tend our cottage care, 
Or from the palm the luſcious juice prepare; 
To fit indulging love's deluſive dream, | 
And ſnare the ſilver tenants of the flream ; 


— 


LS) 


Or tables toil ) to aim the deadly bloc 


With dex' trous art againſt the ſpotted foe ; 

O days with youthful daring mark'd ! *twas then 
I dragg'd the ſhaggy monſter from his den, 
And boldly down the rocky mountain's fide, 


Hurl'd the grim panther in the foaming tide, 
Our healthful ſports a daily feaſt afford, 
And even ſtill found us at the ſocial board. 


Can I forget, ah me! the fatal day, 
When half the vale of peace was [wept away! ! 
Th' affcighted maids in vain the gods implore, 
And weeping view from far the happy ſhore; 
The frantic dames impatient ruffians ſeize, 
And infants ſhriek, and claſp their mother's knees; 
With galling fetters ſoon their limbs are bound, 


h And groans throughout the noiſome bark reſound. 


F 


By envious. winds the bulky veſſel's blown, 


Where death's the only comfort tyrants give ? 


Why was I bound ? why did not Whydah ſee 
Adala gain or death or victory! 

No ſtorms ariſe, no waves revengeful roar, 

To daſh the monſters on our injur'd ſhore. 
Long o'er the foaming deep to worlds unknown, 


While by diſeaſe and chains the weak expire, 
Or parch'd endure the flow conſuming fire. 
Who'd in this land of many ſorrows live, 


Tyrants unbleſt ! Each proud of ſtrict command, 
Nor age nor fickneſs holds the iron hand; 
- A 2 


e 
| Whoſe hearts, in adamant involv'd, deſpiſe 
The drooping female's tears, the infant's cries, 15 
From whoſe ftern brows. no grateful look e'er beams, 1 
| Whoſe bluſhleſs front nor rape nor murder ſhames. 

Nor all I blame; for Naſtal, friend to peace, gs 

Thro' his wide paſtures bids oppreſſion ceaſe "3 | 
No drivers goad, no galling fetters bind, LEES L 
Nor ſtern compulſion damps th' exalted mind. 
| There firong Arcona's fated to enjoy 
' Domeſtic ſweets, and rear his progeny 3 
{ To till his glebe employs Arcona's care, . 
| To Naſlal's god he nightly makes his prayer; 
His mind at eaſe, of Chriſtian truths he'll boaſt — 

He has no wife, no lovely offspring loſt, | 
Gay his Savannah blooms, while mine appears 
Scorch'd up with heat, or moilt with blood and tears. 
| Cheerful his hearth in chilling winter burns, 
Wi to the florm the ſad Adala mourns. 

Lift high the ſcourge, my ſoul the rack diſdains.z 
I pant for freedom and my native plains | 


Shall I his holy prophet's aid implore, 
And wait for juſtice on another ſhore ? 88 
Or, ruſhing down yon mountain's craggy ſteep, - 
End all my ſorrows i in the ſullen deep P 
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* The Quakers in F have ſes "I all their N n 
and allow them wages as other ſervants. 
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| A cif there hangs in yon grey morning, cloud, 
The daſhing wave beneath roars harſh and lend 17 <4 
But doubts and fears involve my anxious mind,. 
The gulph of death once paſs d, what ſhore we find, = 
Dubious, if ſent beyond th' expanded main, 
This ſoul ſhall ſeek its native realms again: 
Or if in gloomy miſts condemn'd to lie, 
| Beyond the limits of yon arching ſky. 
A better proſpe& oft my ſpirit cheers, 
And in my dream the vale of peace appears, 
And fleeting viſions of my former life: 
My hoary fire I claſp, my long-loſt wife, *» 
And oft I kiſs my gentle babes in ſleep, 11 
Till with the ſounding whip I'm wak'd to weep. 5 

Lift high the ſcourge, my ſoul the rack diſdains; ; 

1 pant for freedom and my native plains! 

Chiefs of the earth, and monarchs of the ſea, P 
Who vaunt your hardy anceſtors were free ; 
Whoſe teachers plead th' oppreſs'd and injur'd's cauſe, 
And prove the wiſdom of your prophet's laws; 
Jo force and fraud if juſtice mult give place, 
You're dragg'd to flav'ry by ſome rougher race. 
; Some rougher race your flocks ſhall force away, 
Like Afric's ſons your children mult obey ; 
The very gods that view our conſtant toil, 
Shall ſee youf offspring till a ruder ſoil, 
The pain of thirſt and pinching hunger know, 
And all the torments that from bondage flow, 
A 3 When, 


Gt 
When, far removed from Chriſtian worlds we prove 
„The ſweets of peace, the laſting joys of love. 
But, hark! the whip's harſh echo thro” the trees! 
| dn every trembling limb freſh horrors ſeiae— 
Alas 1 'tis morn, and here I fit alone — 
Be ſtrong, my. ſoul, and part without a groan ! ; 
{ Rufhans proceed Adala ne'er ſhall ſwerve, 


| Prepare the rack, and ſtrain each aching nerve! 


Lift high the feourge, my ſoul the rack diſdains 3 
I pant for freedom and my native plains, 
Thou God, who gild'ſt with light the riſing day $ 
Who life diſpenſech by thy genial ray! 
Will thy flow vengeance never, never fall, 
But undiflinguifh'd favour ſhine on all ? 
O bear a ſuppliant wretch's laſt, fad. prayer! 
Dart fierceſt rage! infe& the ambient air! 
| This pallid race, whoſe hearts are bound in lleeh, 
| Bye dint of ſüffering teach them how to feel. 
iS Or, to ſome deſpot's lawleſs will betray'd, 
* Cire them t6 know what wretches they have made :. 
Beneath the laſh let them reſign their breath, | 
Or court, in chains, the clay- cold hand of death, 
Or, worſt'of ills! within each callous breaſt, 
Cheriſh uncurb'd the dark internal peſt ; 
Bid Av'rice ſwell with undiminiſh'd rage, 
While no new worlds thꝰ accurſed thirſt aſſuage 3 . 
Then bid the monſters on each other turn, 
| The fury paſſions in diforder burn; 6249 14 be 
18 21. K | ; 8 : Bid 


| why 
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Bid diſcord flouriſh, civil ei, We 
Not one fond with ariſe that pleads for peace _ 
Till, with their crimes in wild confuſion hurl'd, 
They wake t'eternal anguiſh 1 ina future world, 


* 


MEDITATION AND BEAUTY. 
| ty ö MILTON. 


T USING Meditation moſt Sts 5: 
The penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, 
Far 0880 the cheerful haunt of men and herds, 
And fits more ſafe than in a ſenate-houſe ; 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
His few books, or his beads, or mes diſh, 
Or do his grey hairs any violence? _ 
But Beauty, like the fair Heſperian tree | 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon watch, with uninchanted eye, _ 
To fave her bloſſoms, and defend her fruit 
From the raſh hand of bold incontinence. 
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MonBAZE. 


AY whither, wand'rer, points thy cheerleſs vey. 


When length'ning { ſhades announce the cloſe of day ? 
In yon wild waſte no friendly roof thou'lt find, 


. The haunt of ſerpents, and the ſavage kind. 

And ſure reſemblance mocks me, or I trace 

In thine the ſemblance of Zamboia's face ? 

Yet ſcarce thyſelf! for in thy alter'd eye 

I read the records of hard deſtiny. 

From thy rack'd boſom fighs that ceaſeleſs flow, 
A man beſpeak thee exercis'd in woe, 
N Say, chen, what chance has burſt thy rigid chains, 
Has led thee frantic o'er theſe diſtant plains? 
What potent ſorrows can thy peace infeſt ? ; 
What crimes conceal'd prey on thy anxious breaſt ? 


 ZAMBOIA, 


No erimes this heart infeſt, this hand defile, | 
Or frantic drive me o'er a foreign ſoil, 


A murder'd 


(9) 


A ole wife, and wrongs vamatch's I mourns 
And buried joys, that never ſhall return! | 
If then thou? rt tempted by the traitor's e 
Take this TG: _ and proſper by the deed! 
 MomBazE. 

Not ibis rich produce of Angola's ſhore, 
Not all the miſer's heap'd and glittering ſtore, 
Not all that pride would graſp, or pomp diſplay, 
Should tempt this hand the wretched to betray, 
No traitors dwell within this bleſt domain, 

The friends of peace we live, a guileleſs train. 

Grief dims thy eye, or gladly wouldit thou ſee 

Thy lov'd Mombaze yet ſurvives in me. 

Canſt thou forget? I taught thy youth to dare 

The ſylvan herd, and wage the deſp'rate war. 

Canſt thou forget ? one common lot we dre w, 

With thee inchain'd, a captive” s fate I knew, - 

Diſtruſt me not, but unreſerv'd diſcloſe. 

The envious tale that in thy boſom . 

To part our griefs is oft to mitigate, 

And ſocial ſorrow blunt the darts of fate. 
3 Z AMB OIA. | 

Dear to thy fight that form, and doubly hm 
Thy well-known accents meet Zamboia's ear, 
O! had I died, and left the name of ſlave 
Deep, deep entomb'd within an early grave! 
O! had I died, ere ruthleſs fates conſtrain, 
With thee enthrall'd, to croſs the weltern main ! 5 


+ — —— — . ere as ta are 
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TH 1 


0 to have wet 2 glorious death in re: 0 
1 And ne er beheld Melinda's fatal charms !. 


| Time would be ſhort, and memory would fall, 


To dwell diſtinly on the various tale. 


| Tedious to tell what treach'rous arts were tried, | 


| To ſooth the ſmart of ſtill revolting pride, 


I liv'd; and lov'd—then kiſs'd the fatal chain; $ 


No joy but one to cheer a life of pain. 
Vet witneſs bear, thou dear departed ghoſt, 
That lonely rov'ft thy Gambia's ſacred coaſt ! 
How ſweet the toil that met the morning's ray, 


How light the labour that o'erlaſted day! 


The reed-built hovel, and the ſcanty fare, 


Imperial bliſs could give, Melinda there ! 
Soft was my pillow, on thy gentle breaſt, 


When o'erpreſt Nature droop'd in want of ret F 


And if a rebel tear diſgrac'd my eye, | 
Thine was the tear, and thine. the burfling ſigh 


Bliſs I could boaſt, unenvied had it paſs'd, 
But bliſs too great for hapleſs ſfaves to laſt. 
A wretch, who baniſh'd from his native clime, 
Defil'd with many a black and monſtrous crime, 4 
Preſided oer us, and with iron hand 


Held ſavage ſway o'er all the ſervile band. 
In him each helliſh paſſion rudely glow'd, 
And cruelty in him moſt cruel ſhew'd. 


Him luſt infernal, one ſad ev*ning, led 
T'invade the chaſteneſs of my marriage bed : 


& chanc'd | 


* 
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I chanc'd 1b caitiff I furzen —— 
My wife preſerv'd, and had his guilt challis'd; 3 
While full wich vengeance boil'd my wounded heart: 7 
But chance reſerv'd him for a baſer pat. 
Meanwhile, o'erjoy'd that vice e'en then had fail'd, _ 
I bleſs'd the gods that 1 innocence prevail'd, 

The baffled villain, now a foe profeſs'd, _ 
Rolls ſcenes of blood within his rankling breaſt ; 
With coward arts he forg'd a crafty tale; | 
And hands unrighteous poiſe the partial ſcale: | 


Imputed crimes to cruſh the weak ſuffice, 

Hearſay is guilt, and damning facts ſurmiſe, 

Where uncurb'd will uſurps the place of laws, 

No friendly pleader takes the wretch's cauſe. 

Our tyrant's fears each want of proof ſupplied, 

We ſtand condemn'd, unqueſtion” d, and untried. 
O! had the grief and ſhame been all my on, 


And the black vengeance lit-on me alone? | 

But harſher fates a harder curſe decreed; 

Theſe eyes were doom'd to ſee Melinda bleed. 

I ſaw her by relentleſs ruffians bounds: 

The brandiſh'd ſcourge inflict the mortal wound; 3 

Her tender frame abus'd, and mangled 0 er, Br 
I faw her welt ring in a flood of gore. 

The murd'rous ſcene had ſoon a dreadful cloſe — 

And do I live! and can I ſpeak my woes! _ 

Her pregnant womb no longer could fuſlain 

The public ſhame, and agony of pain ; | 

5 Ts A birth 


» {18 1 

A birth abortive robb'd her of her breath, 
And pangs convulſive ſeal'd ber eyes in an. 
One only pledge my weary ſoul detains, 
This hapleſs infant, all that now remain: 
The mournful image of my once · lov'd wife, 

And ties me down awhile to hated life. 

Elſe this bold hand ſhould liberty reſtore, 

And my rapt ſpirit ſeek a happier ſhore. 

Thro' devious paths with timid haſle we fly, 
Where yon blue mountains meet the bending ſky 3 

Nor ſerpents haunts I dread, nor deſarts drear, 

Ths maſter-ſavage, Man, man alone I fear, 


MonBaze. 


Since from our native realms compelled to part, 
Such pointed ſorrows have not touch'd my heart. 
Infatiate plunderers! could i it not ſuffice ee | 
To rend, inhuman, all the ſocial . 
From guiltleſs j joys, that bleſs'd our native e foil, 
Dragg'd to a life of miſery and toil ; 

Would you yet take the little God has given, 
And iptercept | the gracious dews of Heaven 4 
Your rage for blood, wild as your thirſt of gain, 
Shall no reſpects, not truths divine, reſtrain # 
The eternal fabric can a name undo! B 
Is rape and murder ſanRified i in you 9 
And us, what laws, as impious as ſevere, £7 
| Forbid the common rites of an: to ſhare 2 


dit 


= Didft thon, creative power! thy views confine ? 


For them the ſeaſons all their ſweets unfold ? 
| Blooms the freſh roſe, : and ſhines the waving gold? 25 
O no! all bounteous is thy equal hand, 

And thy fix'd laws irrevocable ſtand ! 


Nor the big tear had trembled in thine eye. 
Disjoin'd from thee, I too to flav'ry went; 
But Heaven a father, not a maſter, lent. 
He ſeems as Virtue's ſelf in mortal guiſe; 


_ Bleſt be the hand that life and freedom gave ! ! 


But, come! thy faint and weary limbs repoſe, 
Forgetful of thy fears, thy griefs compoſe ; 


Well par d for this I deem'd the ſacred ore. 


(wu) 


For one proud race the ſpacious earth deſign ? 
For them alone does plenty deck the vale, 
Bluſh in the fruit, and tinge the ſcented gale ? 


Hapleſs Zamboia! had it been thy fate 
With me to ſhare my more propitious ſtate ; 
Thy foul had breath'd no impious wiſh to die, 


Tho? wealthy, ſimple ; and tho' modeſt, wiſe, 


That pow'r can boaſt, exerted but to ſave! 
Bleſt the ſage tongue that ſtor'd the vacant mind, 


The manners ſoften'd, and the heart refin'd! F 
That, {till to Heaven's unerring dictates true, 
Eternal truth unfolded to our view! 


＋ 


By morning's dawn with earneſt foot J ſpeed, 
Nor ſleep theſe eyes till I behold thee freed, 


Some wealth 1 have; and did I prize it more, 


Vor. III. 12. 


% 


& Thou in our Yonder and aſtoniſhment 


I | Haſt built thy ſelfg live- long monument. 


Io. 14) „ 
8 So talk'd- thefe friends, and to the cottage haſte; 5 
While fad Z.amboia his purſuers trac'd, 
| The ruſfian band arreſt the hapleſs ſwain, 
And pray'rs, and tears, and promiſes are vain 2 
Their vengeſul fervour, no not gifts abate ; 
But, bound in chains, they drag him to his fate“. 


——CC———— f 
ON SHAK ES PEAR E. 
By JOHN MILTON: 
THAT needs my Shakeſpeare for his honour'd © 
| The labour of an age in piled flones, [ bones 
Or that his hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid "a 
Under a flarry-pointing pyramid ? > 


% 


Dear ſon of memory, great heir of fame, -* 


What need'fi thou ſuch weak witneſs of thy name ! 9 


Sf 


For whilſt to th Fame of flow-endeavouring art 
Thy eaſy numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thoſe Del phic lines with deep impreſſion took, 
Then thou our Fancy of itſelf bereaving, 


Doſl make us marble with too much conceiving J 


| Aud ſo ſepulcher'd in ſuch pomp doth lie, 


That hing for. ſuch a tomb would wiſh to die. 


þ., IP ————_ a „ 


— Alec - 


* A Web rev 2 45 18 generally offered for the head -, Fl fu⸗ : 
| gitive negro, than for bringing him alive. 
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ENCE, loathed eee 
Ot Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, 
In Stygian cave forlorn 
*Monght horrid ſhapes, and bricks and bebe 
7 Find out ſome uncouth cell, [ unholy, 


Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads] ag Jea.ous wings 
And the night- raven ſings; 

There under ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd al 
As ragged as thy locks, 

In dark Cimmerian deſert eyer dwell. 
But come, thou goddeſs fair and free, 
In Heaven *yclep'd Euphroſyne, 

And by men heart-ealing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth, 

With two lifter Graces more, 

$0 ivy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 

Or whether (as ſome ſages fing) 

The frolic wind that breathes the ſpring, 
Zephyr, with Aurora playing, 

As he met her once a Maying, 

There on beds of violets blue, 


And freſh blown roſes waſh'd i in dew, 
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* d her with thee, , daughter fair, 

So buxom, blithe, and debonair; 
| Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Teſt and youthful jollity, 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 

No ds and becks, and wreathed ſmiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple ſleek; 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides, 7% 
And Laughter holding both his tides ? + 
Come and trip it as you go l 

On the light fantaſlic toe, 
And in thy right hand lead with thee | 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty 3. 
And if I give thee honour das. 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 
To live with her, and live with thee, | 
In unreprov'd pleaſures free; 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging Rartle the dull night,, 
From his watch-tow'r in the ſkies, 
Fill the dappled dawn doth riſe ;. 
Then to come in ſpite of ſorrow, 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the ſweet-briar or the vine, 


| Or the twiſted eglantine; 
While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin, 


0 3 


. 
And to the ſlack or the barn · door 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before; 

Oft liſt'ning how the hounds and horn 

Cheerly rouſe the ſlumb' ring morn, | 

From the fide of this hoar hill, 

Through the high wood echoing ſhcill : 

| Some time walking not unſeen, 

By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 
| Right againſt the eaſtern gate, 

Where the great ſun begins his Rate, 

Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 

The clouds in thouſand liveries dight: 

While the ploughman near at hand 

Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 

And the milk-maid fingeth blithe, 

And the mower wets his ſcythe, 

And ev'ry ſhepherd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Straight mine eye has caught new pleaſures 

Whilſt the landikip round it meaſures ; 

Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, 

Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray, 

Mountains, on whoſe barren breaſt 

The lab'ring clouds do often reſt, 

Meadows trim with daiſies pied, 

Shallow brooks and rivers wide, 

Tow'rs and battlements it ſees 

Boſom'd high on tufted trees, 
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Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 
The Cynoſure of neighb'ring eyes. 
Hard by, a cottage chimney ſmokes 


From betwixt two aged oaks, ' 
Where Corydon and Thyrſis met, 
Are at their ſayoury dinner ſet 

Of herbs, and other country meſſes, 
Which the neat-handed Phillis dreſſes; 


And then in haſte her bow'r the leaves, 


Wich Theſlylis to bind the ſheaves ; 

Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead 

To the tann'd hay-cock in the mead, 
Sometimes with ſecure delight 

| The upland hamlets will invite, 
When the merry bells ring round, 

And the jocund rebecs found 

To many a youth and many a maid, 

Dancing in the checquer'd ſhadez 

And, young and old come forth to play 

On a ſunſhine holy-day, | 

Till the live-long day-light fail; 
Then to the ſpicy nut- brown ale, 

With ſlories told of many a feat, 

How fairy Mab the junkets eat; 


She was pinch'd and pull'd, ſhe ſaid. 


And by the frier's lanthorn led ; 


Tells how the drudging goblin ſweat, 


Io earn his cream: bowl duly ſet, 
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When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, 
| His ſhadowy flail hath threſh'd the corn, 
That ten day-labourers could not end; 
Then lies him down, the lubbar fiend, 


And ſtretch'd out all the chimney's length, 


Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrength; 
And crop- full out of doors he lings, 
Ere the firſt cock his matin rings. 
Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 


| By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd aſleep. | 


Tow'red cities pleaſe us then, 
And the buſy hum of men, 
Where throngs of knights and barons bold 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, 
With ſtore of ladieq whoſe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit, or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace whom all commend, 
There let Hymen oft appear 

In ſaffron robe, with taper clear, 
And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 
With maſk, and antique pageantry z 
Such ſights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by haunted ſtream, 
Then to the well-trod tage anon, | 
If Johnſon's learned ſock be on, 
Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpeare, fancy's chrld, 
_ Warble his native wood-notes wild. 


{1 , 
And ever againſt eating cares, 
Lap me in ſoft Lydian cares, 
Married to immortal verſe, | 
Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce, 


In notes, with many a winding bout 


Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out. 


With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 


The melting voice through mazes running; 


Untwiſting all the chains that tie 


The hidden ſoul of harmony 3 * 


That Orpheus' ſelf may heave his head 


From golden ſlumber on a bed 


Of heap'd Ely ſian flow'rs, and hear 


Such ſtrains as would have won the eat 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 


Po, His half-regain'd Eurydice. 


Theſe delights if thou canſt give, 
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{ Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


L. 0 V E. 
By EDWARD YOUNG. 


OVE calls for lave, Not all the pride of any s 7 

Thoſe eyes that tell us what the ſun is made of; 
Thoſe lips whoſe touch is to be bought with life! 
Thoſe hills of driven ſnow, which ſeen are felt; 


All the poſſeſt are nought, but as they are 


The proof, the ſubſtance, of an inward paſſion, 


And the rich plunder of a taken heart, 


_—_ 
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CYMON AND IPHIGENIA. 


By JOHN DRYDEN. © 


 Poeta Loquitur. 


The pow? r of beauty I remember yet, 

Which once-inflam'd my ſoul, and flill inſpires my wit, J 
If love be folly, the ſevere divine 

Has felt that folly, though he ceuſures mine; 


LD as I am, for ladies' love unit, 135 | 


Acts what I write, and propagates in graces 
With riotous exceſs, a priellly race. 
Suppoſe him free, and that 1 forge ih* offence, „ 
He ſhew'd the way, perverting ficit my ſenſe ! ® | | 
In malice witty, and with venom fraught, = 
He makes me ſpeak the things I never thought, 
Compute the gains of his ungovern'd zeal; 


Pollutes the pleaſures of a chaſte embrace, | } 


; n 
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IIl ſuits his cloth the praiſe of railing well. | 
The world will think that what we looſely write, 
Though now. arraign'd, he read with ſo.ne- delight; 3 
Becauſe he ſeems to chew the cud again, Fs 
When his broad comment makes the text too plain: 5 


- 
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And teaches more in one explaining page 

Than all the double meanings of the ſlage. 
What needs he paraphraſe on what we mean ? 
We wete at worſt but wanton ; he's obſcene, 

I not my fellows nor my ſelf excuſe ; _ 


But Love's the ſubje& of the comic Muſe ; 9 1. 
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Nor can we write bibdut it, nor would you 


A tale of only dry inſtruction view; 
Nor love is always of a vicious kind, 4 
But oft to virtuous afts inflames the mind . A, 
Awakes the lee py vigour of the ſoul, He 
And, bruſhing o'er, adds motion to the pool, Ar 
Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, 1 improves our parts By 
Wich poliſh'd manners, and adorns with arts. ; # 


Love firſt invented verſe, and form'd the rhyme, 

The motion meaſur'd, harmoniz'd the chime z | 

To lib'ral arts enlarg'd the narrow ſoul'd, 

Soften'd the fierce, and made the coward bold 1 
"he world, when waſte, he peopled with increaſe, 
And warring nations reconcil'd in peace. b 
Ormond, the firſt, and all the fair may find. 

In this one legend, to their fame deſign'd, 

When beauty fires the blood, how love Gras the mind, 

IN that ſweet iſle where Venus keeps her court, 

And ev'ry grace, and all the loves, reſort; 
Where either ſex is form'd of ſofter earth, 

And takes the bent of pleaſure from their birth 3 3 19 | 
| There liv'd a Cyprian lord above the reſt | 
Wiſe, wealthy, 1 with a num'rous iſſue bleſt : 

© But, as no gift of fortune is ſincere, 

Was only wanting in a worthy heir. 
His eldeſt born, a goodly youth to view, 
Excell'd the reſt in ſhape and outward ſhew z 
Fair, tall, his limbs with due proportion join'd, 
: But of a heavy, dull, degen'rate mind. 5 25 


| Pray. 
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His ſoul belyed the features of his face; 
Beauty was there, but beauty in diſgrace: 

A clowniſh mein, a voice with ruſtic ſound, 
And ſtupid eyes that ever lov'd the ground, 
He look'd like nature's error; as the mind 


And body were not of a piece defign'd, 


The ruling rod, the father's forming care, 
Were exercis'd in vain on wit's deſpair; 
The more inform'd, the leſs he underſtood ; | 
And deeper ſunk in floundering in the mud. 
Now ſcorn'd of all, and grown the public ſhame, 
The people from Galeſus chang'd his name, 
And Cymon call'd, which ſignifies a brute; 
So well his name did with his nature ſuit. 

His father, when he found his labour loſt, 
And care employ'd that anſwer'd not the coſt, 
Choſe an ungrateful object to remove, 
And loath'd to ſee. what nature made him love; 
8e to his country farm the fool confin'd; 
Rude work well ſuited with a ruſtic mind. 
Thus to the wilds the flurdy Cymon went, 


His corn and cattle were his only care, 
Ard his ſupreme delight a country fair, 
It happen' d on a ſummer holiday, 
That to the green-wood ſhade he took bis way! 
For Cy mon ſhunn'd the church, and us'd not much to 


, r , 


But made for two, and by miſtake in one were join'd, 


A *ſquire among.the ſwains, and pleas'd with ba niſhment, 


mY 


1 . 
His cuarter-ſlaf, which he could ne'er forſukey | 
Hung half before, and half behind his back. 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he werde 
. And whiſtled as he went for want of thought. 
By chance conducted, or by thirſt conſtrain'd, 
"The deep receſſes of the grove he gain'd 3 
Where, in a plain defended by the wood, 
Crept through the matted graſs a chyrſtal flood, 
By which an alabaſter fountain flood; 
And on the margin of the fount was laid 
( (Artended by her flaves) a ſleeping maid. 
Like Dian and her nymphs, when, tir'd with ſporty 
To reſt by cool Eurotas they reſort: 5 
Ihe dame herſelf the goddeſs well expreſs'd, 
Not more diſtinguiſh'd by her purple veil, 
Than by the charming features of her face, 
And ev'n in ſlumber a ſuperior grace; 
Her comely limbs compos'd with decent care, 
Her body ſhaded with a flight cymarr; 
Her boſom to the view was only bare: 
Where two beginning paps were ſcarcely pied, 
For yet their places were but ſignified : 
The fanning wind upon her boſom blows, 
To meet the fanning wind the boſom roſe ; 
The fanning wind, and purling e continue her 


repoſe. | | 
The fool of nature ſtood with hint eyes, 
And gaping mouth, that ellified ſurpriſe, 


£ as 
Pix'd on her face, nor could remove his ſight, 
New as he was to love, and novice to delight: 
Long mute he ſtood, and leaning on his ſtaff, 
| His wonder witneſs'd with an idiot laugh: 
Then would have ſpoke, but by his glimm' ring ſenſe, 
Firſt found his want of words, and fear'd offence: 
Doubted for what he was he ſhould be known, 
By his clown accent, and his country tone. 
Through the rude chaos thus the runnin g light 
Shot the firſt ray that pierc'd the native night: 
Then day and darkneſs in the maſs were mix'd, 
Till gather'd in a globe the beams were fix'd : 


Laft ſhone the ſun, who, radiant in his ſphere, 
Illumin'd heaven and earth, and roll'd around the years 
So reaſon in this brutal ſoul began, 
Love made him firſt ſuſpe& he was a man; 
Love made him doubt his broad barbarian ſound; 
By love his want of words and wit he found; j 
That ſenſe of want prepared the future way , 
To knowledge, and diſclos'd the promiſe of a day. 
What not his father's care, nor tutor's art, 
Could plant wich pains in his unpoliſh'd heart, 
The beſt inſtructor, love, at once inſpir'd, | 
As barren grounds to fruitfulneſs are fir'd ; 
Love taught him ſhame ; and ſhame, with love at ſtrife, 
Soon taught the ſweet civilities of life; 
His groſs material foul at once could find 


Somewhat in her excelling all her kind; 
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His Juarier-ſtaff which he could ne'er forſakeg 
Hung half before, and half behind his back. 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, 


X And whiſtled as he went for want of thought. 5 


By chance conducted, or by thirſt conltrain'd, 
"The deep receſſes of the grove he gain'd ; 
Where, in a plain defended by the wood, 
Crept through the matted graſs a chyrſtal flood, 
By which an alabaſter fountain flood 
And on the margin of the fount was laid 
( Attended by her ſlaves) a fleeping maid, 
Like Dian and her nymphs, when, tir'd with Thorky 

To reſt by cool Eurotas they reſort: 

The dame herſelf the goddeſs well expreſs'd, 
Not more diſtinguiſh'd by her purple veil, 
Than by the charming features of her face; 
And ev'n in ſlumber a ſuperior grace; 

Her comely limbs compos'd with decent care, 
Her body ſhaded with a {l:ght cymarr ; 
Her boſom to the view was only. bare: 

| Where two beginning paps were ſcarcely ſpied, 
For yet their places were but ſignified : 


1 The fanning wind upon her boſom blows, 


To meet the fanning wind the boſom roſe ; 


The fanning wind, and purling ſtreams, continue her 


Ih repoſe. . 
The fool of nature ſtood with tupid eyes, 
And gaping mouth, that tellilied ſurpriſe, 
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Pix'd on her face, nor could remove his ſight, 


Ne as he was to love, and novice to delight: 
Long mute he ſtood, and leaning on his ſtaff, 


His wonder witneſs'd with an idiot laugh: 
Then would have ſpoke, but by his glimm'ring ſenſe, 1 
Firſt found his want of words, and fear'd offence: 
Doubted for what he was he ſhould be known, 
By his clown accent, and his country tone. 
Through the rude chaos thus the running light 
Shot the firſt ray that pierc'd the native night: 

| Then day and darkneſs in the maſs were mix'd, 
Till gather'd in a globe the beams were fix'd ; 
Laſt ſhone the ſun, who, radiant in his ſphere, 


Illumin'd heaven and earth, and roll'd around the years 
So reaſon in this brutal ſoul began, 
Love made him firſt ſuſpect he was a man; 
Love made him doubt his broad barbarian ſound; 
| By love-his want of words and wit he found; 
| That ſenſe of want prepared the future . 
To knowledge, and diſclos'd the promiſe of a day. 
What not his father's care, nor tutor's art, 
Could plant with pains in his unpoliſh'd heart, 
The beſt inſtruQor, love, at once inſpir'd, | 
As barren grounds to fruitfulneſs are fir'd ; 
Love taught him ſhame ; 454 ſhame, with love at ſtrife, 
Soon taught the ſweet civilities of life; 
His groſs material ſoul at once could find 
Some what in her excelling all her kind; 
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8 a deſire till then unkriown, 

Some what unfound, or found in her alone; 
This made the firſt impreſſion on his mind, 
Above, but juſt above, the brutal kind. 

For beaſls can like, but not diſtinguiſh too, 
Nor their own liking by reflection know; 
Nor why they like or this or t'other face, 


Or judge of this or that peculiar grace; 

But love in groſs, and ſtupidly admire : 
As flies, allur'd by light, approach the fire. 

Thus our man-beaſt, advancing by degrees, 

* Firſt likes the whole, then ſep'rates what he ſees z 

On ſev' ral parts a ſev'ral praiſe beflows 

The ruby lips, the well-proportioned noſe, = 
The ſnowy ſkin, and raven-gloſſy hair, 


The dimpled cheek, and forehead riſing fair, 
And, ev'n in fleep itfelf a ſmiling air. 
From thence his eyes deſcending view'd the reſt, 
Her plump round arms, white hands, and heaving breaſt, | 
Long on the laſt he dwelt, though ev'ry part 
A pointed arrow ſped to' pierce his heart, 
Thus in a trice a judge of beauty grown CER i 
(A judge erected from a country clown) 
He long'd to ſee ber eyes, in lumber hid, 
And wiſh'd his own could pierce within the lid: 
He would have wak'd her, but reſtrain'd his thought, 
And love new-born the firſt good manners taught, 
And awful fear his ardent wiſh withſtood, 


Nor durſt diſturb the goddeſs of the wood, 


For 


EST) 

For ſuch ſhe ſeem'd by her celeſtial face, > 
Excelling all the reſt of human race. . 
And things divine, by common ſenſe he knew, 
Muſt be devoully ſeen, at diſlant view: 
So checking his defire, with trembling heart, 
Gazing he ſtood, nor would nor could depart; 
Fix'd as a pilgrim wilder'd in his way, y 
Who dares not ſtir by night, for fear to ſtray, 
But ſtands with awful eyes to watch the dawn of day. J. 
At length awaking, Iphigene the fair | 
(So was the beauty call'd who caus'd his care) 
Unclos'd her eyes, and double day reveal'd. 
| While thoſe of all her ſlaves in ſleep were ſeal'd. 

The ſlav'ring cudden, propp'd upon his ſtaff, 
Stood ready gaping, with a grinning laugh, 
To welcome her awake; nor durſt begin 
To ſpeak, but wiſely kept the fool within, 
Then ſhe : What makes you, Cymon, here alone ? 
(For Cymon's name was round the country known 
Becauſe deſcended of a noble race, 
And for a ſoul ill-ſorted with his face.) 

But ſtill the ſot ſtood filent with ſurpriſe, 
With lix'd regard on her new-open'd eyes, 
And in his breaſt receiv'd th' envenom'd dart, 


A uckling pain that pleas'd amid the ſmart, 
But, conſcious of her form, with quick diſtruſt 
She ſaw his ſparkling eyes, and fear ' d his brutal luſt: 


C3: This 
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| This 0 Poel, the wak'd her fleepy crews 


* And, riſing haſty, took a ſhort adieu. 
Then Cymon firſt his ruſtic voice eſſay'd, 


With proffer'd ſervice to the parting maid, 
To ſee her ſafe ; his hand ſhe long denied, 
But cook at length, aſham'd of ſuch a guide, 


So Cymon led her home, and leaving there, 


No more would to his country clowns repair; 
But ſought his father's houſe, with better mind, 


| - Refuſing in the farm to be confin'd. 

| The father wonder'd at the ſon's return, 
And knew not whether to rejoice or mourn z 
But doubtfully receiv'd, expecting fill 

Jo learn the ſecret cauſes of his alter'd will, 
Nor was he long delay'd : the firſt requeſt 
He made, was like his brothers to be dreſt, 
And, as his birth requir'd, above the reſt, 


With eaſe his ſuit was granted by his fire, 


Diflinguithing his heir by rich attire : | 
His body thus adorn'd, he next deſign'd 
With lib'ral arts to cultivate his mind « 

| He ſought a tutor of his own accord, 

And ſtudied leſſons he before abhorr'd. 


Thus the man-child advanc'd; and learn'd ſo faſt,, 


That in ſhort time his equals he ſurpaſs'd ; 
_ His brutal manners from his breaſt exil'd, 


His mien he faſhion'd, and his tongue he fil'd; 


In ev 'ry exerciſe of all admir'd, 


He ſcem'd, nor only ſeem'd, but was inſpir d: 


Inſpir'd 


Do _ 
Inſpir'd by love, whoſe buſineſs is to-pleaſe; 
He rode, he fenc'd, he mov'd with graceful eaſe 3 : 
More fam'd for ſenſe, for courtly carriage more, 
Than for his brutal folly known before, 
W hat then of alter'd Cymon ſhall we ſay, 

But that the fire which chok'd in aſhes lay, 
A load too heavy for his ſoul to move, 
Was upward blown below, and bruſh'd away by loves 
Love made an active progreſs thro' his mind, 
The duſky parts he clear'd, the groſs refin'd, 
The drowſy wak'd; and, as he ſent, impreſs'd 
The Maker's image on the human breaſt, 
Thus was the man amended by defire, | 
And tho' he lov'd perhaps with too much fire, 
His father all his faults with reaſon ſcann'd, 
And lik'd an error of the better hand ; 
Excus'd th' exceſs of paſſion in his mind, 
. By flames too herce, perhaps too much refin'd 2 
So Cymon, ſince his fire indulg'd his will, 
Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cymon till ; 
Galeſus he diſown'd, and choſe to bear 

The name gf fool, confirm'd and bithop'd by the fair. 
I0o Cipſeus by his friend his ſuit he moy'd, 

Cipſeus, the father of the fair he lov'd ; 
But he was pre-engaged by former tie, 
While Cymon was endeavouring to be wiſe : 3 
And Iphigene, oblig'd by * vows, _ 
Had given hec faith to wed a foreign ſpouſe : : 

£ 0 3 


3 30 
Her fire and ſhe to Ee Paſimond, 
Though both repenting, were by promiſe bound, 
Nor could retract; and thus, as fate decreed, 
Though better lov', d he ſpoke too late to ſpeed, 
The doom was paſt, the ſhip already ſent, 


| Didall his tardy diligence prevent: 


Sigh'd to herſelf the fair unhappy maid, 
White ſtormy Cymon thus in ſecret ſaid: 
Tue time is come for Iphigene to find 
The miracle ſhe wrought upon my mind; 


Her charms have made me man, her raviſh'd love 


In rank ſhall place me with the bleſt above. 
: or mine by love, by force ſhe ſhall be mine, 

Or death, if force ſhould fail, ſhall finiſh my deſigns 
Reſolv'd he ſaid : and rigg'd with ſpeedy care 

A veſſel ſlrong, and well equipp'd for war. 

The ſecret ſhip with choſen friends he llor'd ; 

And, bent-to die or conquer, went aboard, 


; Ambuſh'd he lay behind the Cyprian ſhore, 


| 4 Waiting the fail that all his wiſhes bore; 


Nor long expected, for the following tide 
Sent out the hoſtile ſhip and beauteous bride. 
To Rhodes the rival bark directly ſteer'd, 
Wheu Cy mon ſudden at her back appear'd, 
And ſtopp'd her flight; then, landing on his ew, 
In havghty terms he ins devel the foe ; 
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Or ſtrike your ſails at ſummons, or prepars = 
To prove the laſt extremities of war. 
Thus warn'd, the Rhodians for the fight provices 
Already were the veſſels ſide by fide; | 
Theſe obſlinate to ſave, and thoſe to ſeize the bride, J 
But Cymon ſoon his crooked grapples calt, 
Which with tenacious hold his foes embrac'd, 


= And, arm'd with ſword and ſhield amid the preſt he vaſe | | 


Fierce was the fight; but, haſt'ning to his prey, 
By force the furious lover freed his way: 
Himſelf alone diſpers'd the Rhodian crew, 
The weak diſdain'd, the valiant overthrew. 
Cheap conqueſt for his following friends remain'd 3 
He reap'd the field, and they but only glean'd. 
His victory confeſs'd, the foes retreat, | 
And caſt the weapons at the victor's feet, 
Whom thus he cheer'd : O Rhodian youth, I fought 
For love alone, nor other booty ſought : 
Your lives are ſafe ; your vellel I reſign ; 
Yours be your. own, reſtoring what is mine; 
in Iphigene I claim my rightful due, 
Robb'd by my rival, and detain'd by you, - 
Your Paſimond a lawleſs bargain drove, 
The parent could not ſell the daughter's love; 
Or, if he could, my love diſdains the laws, 
And, like a king, by conqueſt gains his cauſe: 
Where arms take place, all other pleas are vain; 
Love taught me force, and force ſhall love maintain; 
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And at an eaſy ranſom buy your peace. 


You, 81 by flrength you could not keep, releaſes 


Fear on th* conquer'd ſide ſoon ſign'd th' nds 


| And Iphigene to Cymon was teſtor d? 
While to his arms the bluſhing bride he took; 

To ſeeming fadneſs ſhe compos'd her look; 

As if by force ſubjefted to his wall, 

Tho? pleas'd diſſembling, and a woman ſtill. 

And (fot ſhe wept) he wip'd her falling tears, 

And pray'd her to diſmiſs her empty fears; 


For yours I am, he ſaid, and have deſerv'd 


Your love much better whom ſo long I ſerv'd, | 
Than he to whom your formal father tied 
Your vows, and ſold a ſlave, not ſent a bride, 


4 


Thus while he ſpoke, he ſeiz'd the willing prey, 1 


As Paris bore the Spartan ſpouſe away. 

Faintly ſhe ſcream'd, and ev'n her eyes confeſs'd 
She rather would be thought, than was, diſtreſs'd, 
Who now exults but Cy mon in his mind ? 

Vain hopes and empty joys of human kind, 

Proud of the preſent, to the future blind ! 

Secure of fate, while Cymon ploughs the ſea, 


And ſteers to Candy with his conquer'd prey, 


Scarce the third glaſs of meaſur'd hours was run, 
When, like a fiery meteor, ſunk the ſun, 
The promiſe of a ſlorm; the ſhifting gales 
Forſake by fits, and fill the flagging ſails; 


Hoarſe 
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Hoarſe murmurs s of the main from far were heard, 
And night came on, not by degrees prepar'd, 
But all at once; at once the winds ariſe, 
The thunders roll, the forky lightning flies, 
In vain the maſter iſſues out commands, + 
In vain the trembling ſailors ply their hands 2 
The tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their care, 
And from the firſt they labour in deſpair, 
The giddy ſhip, betwixt the winds and tides, 
Forc'd back, and forwards, in a circle rides, 
Stunn'd with the different blows ; then ſhoots amain, 
Tili, counterbuff d, ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again, 
Not more aghaſt the proud archangel fell, 
Plung'd from the height of heaven to deepeſt belly 
Than ſtood the lover of his love poſſeſt, 
Now curs'd the more, the more he had been bleſt » 


More anxious for her danger than his own, 
Death he defies, but would be loſt alone. 
Sad Iphigene to womaniſh complaints 
Adds pious prayers, and wearies all the ſaints 3 | 
Ev*n if ſhe could, her love ſhe would repent ; 
But, fince ſhe cannot, dreads the puniſhment : 
Her forfeit faith, and Paſimond betray'd, 
Are ever preſent, and her crime upbraid, (+2 
She blames herſelf, nor blames her lover leſs, - |} 
Augments her anger as her fears increaſe; 3 
From her own back the burden would remove, 
And lays the load on his ungovern'd love 


Which 
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Which interpoſing durſt, in Heaven's deſpite, 
Invade and violate another's right: 

The pow! rs incens'd awhile deferr'd his pain. 
And made him maſter of his vows in vain: 

But ſoon they puniſh'd his preſumptuous pride; ; 
That for his daring enterprize ſhe died, | 
Who rather not reſiſted than complied, 

Then, 1 impotent of mind, with alter'd ſenſe 
She hugg'd th' offender, and forgave th' offence, 
Sex to the laſt : meantime, with. ſails declin'd, 
The wand'ring veſſel drove before the wind: 
Toſs'd and re-toſs'd, aloft, and then below, 
Nor port they ſeek, nor certain courſe they know, 
But every moment wait the coming blow, 


Thus blindly driven, by breaking day they view'd 


The lands before them, and their fears renew'd ; 
The land was welcome, but the tempeit bore 
The threaten'd ſhip againſt a rocky ſhore, 
A winding bay was near ; to this they bent, 
And juſt eſcap'd ; their force already ſpent: 
Secure from ſtorms, and panting from the ſea, 
The land unknown at leiſure they ſurvey 3 | 
And ſaw (but ſoon their ſickly tight withdrew) 
The rifing tow'rs of Rhodes at diſtant view; 
And curs'd the hoſtile ſhore of Paſimond, 


Sav'd from the ſeas, and ſhipwreck'd on the ground. 


The frighted ſailors tried their ſtrength in vain 
Jo turn the Rern, and tempt the flormy main; 


_ 
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But the fliff wind withſtood the lab'ring oarz 

And forc'd them forward on the fatal ſhore ! 

The crooked keel now bites the Rhodian ſtrand, 

And the ſhip moor'd conſtrains the crew to land, 

Yet ſtill they might be ſafe, becauſe unknown; 

But, as ill fortune ſeldom comes alone, 

The veſſel they diſmiſs'd was driven before, 

Already ſhelter'd on their native ſhore ; 

Known each, they know, but each with change of cheer ; 

The vanquiſh'd fide exults, the victor's fear; 

Not them but theirs, made pris'ners ere they fight, 
Deſpairing conqueſt, and depriv'd of flight, 

I he country rings around with loud alarms, 

And raw in fields the rude militia ſwarms; 

Mouths without hands, maintain'd at vaſt expencez 

In peace a charge, in war a weak defence : 

Stout once a month they march, a bluſt'ring band; 

And ever, but in times of need, at hand; [ 

This was the morn when, iſſuing on the guard, 

Drawn up in rank and file they Rood prepar'd 

Of ſeeming arms to make a ſhort ellay, 

Then haften to be drunk, the buſineſs of the day. 
The cowards would have fled, but that they knee | 

Themſelves ſo many, and their foes ſo few: | 1 

But, crowding on, the laſt the ficit impel ; 

Till overborne with weight the Cyprians fell, * _ ” 

Cymon enſlav'd, who firſt the war begun 

And Iphigene once more is loſt and won, 


Deep 
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=. Deep; in a dungeon was the captive caſts 
Depriv'd of day, and held in fetters faſt ; 
His life was only ſpar'd at their 8 0 
Whom taken he ſo nobly had releas'd 3 ; 
But Iphigenia was the ladies? care, 1 
Each in their turn addreſs'd to treat the fair; 2 { 
While Paſimond and his the nuptial feaſt prepares 
Her ſecret ſoul to Cymon was inclin'd, | = 
But ſhe muſt ſuffer what her fates aſſign'd; 1 0 
So paſſive is the church of womankind. h 
What worſe to Cymon could his fortune deal, 
Roll'd to the loweſt ſpoke of all her wheel? 
It reſted to diſmiſs the downward weight, 
Or raiſe him upward to his former height; 
Ik) be latter pleas'd ; and love (concern'd the moſt) 
Prepar'd th' amends for what by love he loſt, 
The fire of Paſimond had left a ſon, 
Though younger, yet for courage early known, 
Ormiſda call'd, to whom by promiſe tied, 
A Rhodian beauty was the deitin'd bride ; 
Caſſandra was her name, above the reſt 


Renown'd for birth, with fortune amply bleſt, 
Lyfimachus, who rul'd the Rhodian Rate, 


Was then by choice their annual magiſtrate z 
He lov'd Caſſandra too with equal Hire, 

But fortune had not favour'd his deſire, 
Croſs'd by her friends, by her not diſapprov'd, 
Nor yet preferr'd, or like Ormiſda loy'd ; 
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So flood th' affair ſome little hope remain'd, 
That, ſhould his rival chance to loſe, he gain'd, 


Meantime would Paſimond his marriage preſs „ 
Ordain'd the nuptial day, prepar'd. the feaſt; | | | 
And frugally reſolv'd (the charge to ſhun, ; 5 — 
Which would be double ſhould he wed alone) - 
To join his brother's bridal with his own. 
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Ly ſimachus, oppreſs'd with mortal grief, 
Receiv'd the news, and ſtudied quick relief; 
The fatal day approach'd if force were us'd, 
The magiſtrate his public truſt 108 5 
To juſtice liable, as law requir'd 
For, when his ollice ceas'd, his pow'r expir'd : 
While pow'r remain'd, the means were in his hand: 
By force to ſeize, and then forſake the 2 


Betwixt extremes he knew not how to move; 


A ſlave to fame, but more a llave to love: 
Reſtrainiug others, yet himſelf not free, 

Made impotent by pow'r, debas'd by dignity, J 
Both ſides he weigh'd ; but, after much debate, 
The man prevail'd above the magiſtrate. 


Love never fails to maiter what he finds, 


But works a diff rent way in diif*rent minds, | | 


Tae fool enlightens, and the wile he blinds, 

This youth propoling to poſſeſs and ſcape, 

Began in murder, to conclude in rape: 

Unprais'd by mz, tho' Heaven ſometimes may bleſs 
An impious act with undelery'd ſucceſs ; 
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The great, it ſees, are 3 al. 
To puniſh all injuſtice but their own; 
But here ! flop, not daring to proceed, 

; Ya bluſh to flatter an unrighteous deed : 
For crimes are but permitted, not decreed. 
Reſolv'd on force, his wit the prætor bent 


'S To find the means that might ſecure ch event; 
Nor long he labour'd, for bis lucky thought 


£ In captive Cymon found the friend he ſought ; 
Th example pleas d; the cauſe and crime the ſame 3 


= An injur'd lover, and a raviſh'd dame, 


. How much he durſt he knew by what he dar'd, 


| 5 The leſs he had to loſe, the leſs he car'd, =_ 
| To manage loathſome life when love was the reward, | 1. 


Ibis ponder'd well, and fix'd on his intent, 
In depth of night he for the pris' ner ſent; | 

In ſecret ſent, the public view to ſhun, 

Then, with a ſober ſmile, he thus begun: 

The pow'rs above, who bounteoufly beſtow 

Their gifts aud graces on mankind below. 


Vet prove our merit firſt, nor blindly give 


To ſuch as are not worthy to receive; 


For valour and for virtue they provide 


* Their due reward, but firſt they muſt be tried: 
Theſe fruitful ſeeds within your mind they ſow d; ; 
"Twas yours improve the talent they beſtow'd ; 
They gave you to be born of neble kind, 

They gave you love to lighten up your mind, 


And 
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And purge the groſſer parts; they gave you care 
To pleaſe, and courage to deſerve the fair. 
Thus far they tried you, and by proof ogy found 
The grain entruſted i in a grateful ground; 
But ſtill che great experiment remain'd, | 
They ſuffer'd you to loſe the prize you gain 1 
That you might learn the gift was theirs alone; 
And, when reſtor'd, to them the bleſſing own, 
Reſtor'd it ſoon will be; the means prepar'd, 
The difficulty ſ{mooth'd, the danger ſhar'd; 
Be but yourſelf, the care to me relign, Es 


Then Iphigene i is yours, Caſſandra n 


Your rival Paſimond purſues your life; 


Impatient to revenge his raviſh'd wife, 
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But yet not his; to-morrow is behind, 
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And love our fortunes i in one hand has join'd ; 
Two brothers are our foes; Ormiſda mine, 
As much declar'd as Paſimond is thine; 

To- morrow muſt their common vows be tied: 


With love to friend, and fortune for our guide, 


Let both reſolve to die, or each redeem a bride, 


Right I have none, nor haſt thou much to plead 
*Tis force, when done, muſt juſtify the deed ; 
Our taſk perform'd, we next prepare for flight; 
And let the loſers talk in vain of right: 
We with the fair will ſail before che wind; 
af ey are griey'd, I leave the laws behind. 
N : D 2 Speak 


1 
Speak thy reſolves ; if now thy courage droop, 
| Deſpair in priſon, and abandon hope: 


But if thou dar'ſt in arms thy love regain 
[( (For liberty without thy love were vain) 
Ihen ſecond my deſign to ſeize the prey. 


5 Or lead to ſecond rape, for well thou know'ſt the way. 


Said Cy mon, overjoy'd, Do thou propoſe 
The means to fight, and only ſhew the foes 8 
For from the firſt, when love had fir'd my mind, 
| Reſolv'd, I left the care of life behind. 

D To this the bold Ly ſimachus replied ;. 

Let Heaven be neuter, and ibe ſword decide 3 3 
The ſpouſals are prepar'd, already play 
The minfirels, and provoke the tardy day : 

By this the brides are wak'd, their grooms are dreſs'd : 
All Rhodes i is ſummon'd to the nuptial feaſt, 
All but my elf, the ſole unbidden gueſt. 


nbidden though I am, I will be there ; 


And join'd by thee, intend to joy the fair. | 
' Now hear the reſt : when day reſigns the light, 
And cheerful torches gild the jolly night, 
Be ready at my call; my choſen fe 
Wich arms adminiſter'd ſhall aid thy crew, 
Then, ent'ring unexpected, will we ſeize _ 
Our deſtin'd prey from men diſſolv'd in eaſe, 
| By wine diſabled, unprepar'd for fight ; 
And, haſt'ning to the ſeas, ſuborn our flight: 
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The ſeas are ours, for I command the fort ; 
A ſhip well-mann'd expetts us in the port. 
If they, or if their friends, the prize conteſt, 
Death ſhall attend the man who dares reſiſt. 
It pleas'd ! the priſoner to his hold retir'd ; 


His troop with equal emulation fir'd, 1 


All fix'd to fight, and all their 1 work requir'd, 
The ſun aroſe ; the ſtreets were throng'd around, 

The palace open'd, and the poſts were crown'd, 
The double bridegroom at the door attends 

Th? expected ſpouſe, and entertains his friends; 
They meet, they lead to church, the prieſſs invoke 
The pow'rs, and feed the flames with fragrant ſmoke. 
This done, they feaſt, and at the cloſe of night 

By kindled torches vary their delight; 

Theſe lead the lively dance, and thoſe the Mee 


bowls invite. 


Now at thi appointed place and hour aſſign 'd, | 
With ſouls reſolv'd, the raviſhers were join'd ; 
Three bands are form'd ; the firfl is ſent before 
To favour the retreat, and guard the ſhore 

The ſecond at the palace gate 1s plac'd, 

And up the lofty flairs aſcend the laſt ; 

A peaceful troop they ſeem with ſhining oy, 
But coats of mail beneath ſecure their breaſts, 


Dauntleſs they- enter, Cymon at their head, 
And find the feaſt renew'd, the table ſpread ; 
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Sweet voices, mix'd with inſtrumental ſounds, 
Aſcend the vaulted roof, the vaulted roof rebounds, 


When, like the harpies, ruſhing through the hall, 
The ſudden troop "appears, the tables fall, 


Their ſmoking load is on the pavement thrown ; 


Each raviſher prepares to ſeize his own 3 

The brides; invaded mith a rude embrace, 

Shriek out for aid, confufion fills the place, 
Quick to redeem their prey their plighted lords 
Advance, the palace gleams with ſhining ſwords. 

But late is all defence, and ſuccour vain ; 
The rape is made, the raviſhers remain; 
Two ſturdy flaves were: only ſent before 


To bear the purchas'd prize in ſafety to the ſhore t 2 


— 


The troop retires, the lovers cloſe the rear, 
Wik forward faces not confeſſing fear: 
Back ward they move, but ſcorn their pace to mend; 
Then ſeck the fairs, and with flow haſte deſcend. 
Fierce Paſimond, their pallage to prevent, 
Thruſt full on Cymon's back in his deſcent ; 


The blade return'd unbath'd, and to the 4 bent. 


N Stout Cy mon ſoon re- mounts, and cleft in two 2 
His rival's head with one deſcending low = 3 
And as the next in rank Ormiſda {tood, 


He turn'd the point ; ; the ſword, inur'd to blood, 


Bor'd his unguarded breaſt, which pour'd a purple flood. 


With vow'd revenge the gath'ring crowd purſues 3 
Tube taviſhers turn head; the fight renews; 


| 
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The hall i is | heaps with corps: the ſprinkled gore 
Beſmears the walls, and floats the marble floor, 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken ſquadron lies, | 
The victors to their veſſel bear the prize; ! 
And hear behind loud groans and lamentable cries, | 
The crew with merry thouts their anchurs weigh, 
Then ply their oars, and bruſh the buxom ſea, þ | 
While troops of gather'd Rhodians crowd the key. 
What ſhould the people do when left alone ? 


The governor and government are gone. 


The public wealth to foreign parts conveyed 3 
Some troops diſbanded, and the reſt unpaid. 
Rhodes is the ſov'reign of the ſea no more; 
Their ſhips unrigg'd, and ſpent their naval lore; 
| They neither could defend, nor can purſue, 
But grinn'd their teeth, and caſt a hapleſs view: 
In vain with darts a diflant war they try, 
Short, and more ſhort, the miſſive weapons fly, 
Meanwhile the raviſhers their crimes enjoy, 
And flying fails and ſweeping oars employ : 
The cliffs of Rhodes in little ſpace are loſt; 
Jove's iſe they ſeek, nor Jove denies his coaſt, 
10 ſafety landed on the Candian ſhore, | 
With*gen'rous wines their ſpirits they reſtore 
There Cy mon with his Rhodian friends relides, 
Both court and wed at once the willing brides, 
A war enſues, the Cretans own their cauſe, 


Stiff to defend their hoſpitable laws; 


Both 
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Both parties loſe by turns, and neither wins. 
Till peace propounded by a truce begins. 

The kindred of the {lain forgive the deed, 

But a ſhort exile muſt for ſhow precede ; 

The term expir'd, from Candia they remove; 


| And nappy each at home enjoys his love. 


| — — 
. 1 -© 
By Dr. YOUNG. 
ORTH, conſcious worth] ſhould abſolutely reign 3 
And other j Joys alk” leave for their approach; 
Nor, unexamin'd, ever leave obtain. 
| Thou art all anarchy ; a mob of joys © 
Wage war, and, periſh in inteſtine broils : 
Not the leaſt promiſe of eternal peace! 
No boſom- comfort, or unborrow'd bliſs ! 
Thy thoughts are vagabonds ; all outward bound, 
Mid ſands, and rocks, and ſtorms, to cruize for pleaſure * 
If gain'd, dear bought; and better miſs'd than gain'd, | 
Much pain muſt expiate what much pain procur'd, 
Fancy and ſenſe, from an infected ſhore, 
Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the prize. | 
Then ſuch thy thirſt {inſatiable thirſt! _ Ns 
By fond indulgence but inflam'd the more) 
Fancy ftill eruizes when poor ſenſe is tir'd, 


THE 


By Mr. SAMWELL, 


— 


An African Prince, lately arrived in England, having been 
aſked what he had given for his watch? anſwered, * What I 
will never give again: I gave a fine boy for it.“ 
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HEN avarice enſlaves the mind, 


And ſelfiſh views alone bear ſway, 
Man turns a ſavage to his kind, | 
And blood and rapine mark his way. 
Alas ! for this poor {imple toy, 
I ſold a blooming Negro Boy. 


IH. 

. His father's hope, his mother's pride, 

Tho' black, yet comely to the view, 

I tore him helpleſs from their ſide, 
And gave him to a ruſſian crew. 

To hends, that Afric's coaſt annoy, 
I ſold the blooming Negro Boy, 
| From 
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From country, friends, and parents torn, 


His tender limbs in chains confin'd, 


1 ſaw him o'er the billows borne, © 9. 


And mirk'd his agony of mind. 
But till to gain this ſimple toy, 
I gave away the Negro Boy, 


IV. 


In illes that deck the weſtern wave, 
I doon'd the hapleſs youth to dwell, 


A poor, forlorn, inſulted ſlave, 


A bealt that Chriſtians buy and ſell y 


And in their cruel taiks employ 
The much-enduring Negro Boy. 


V. 


| His wretched parents long ſhall mourn, 


Shall long explore the di {tant main, 


In hopes to ſee the youth return, 


Bu; all their hopes and ſighs are vain, 
They never ſhall the fight enjoy 
Of their lamented Negro Boy. 
| VI. 
Beneath a tyrant's harſh command 


He wears away his youthful prime, 1 


Far diflant from his native land, 
A firanger | in a foreign clime, 


. th... * 
* 
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No pleaſing thoughts his mind employ, 
A poor, dejected Negro Boy. 


N , 4 | "8 
But Hz who walks upon the wind, | 
- Whoſe voice in thunder's heard on high, 
Who doth the raging tempeſt bind, 
Or wing the lightning through the ſky 3 
In his own time will ſure deſtroy ' 


The oppreſlors of a Negro Boy, 


VIRTUE AND EVIL. 
DD JOHN MILTON. 
IRTVUE may be aſſail'd, but never hurt, 
' Surpris'd by unjuſt force, but not enthrall'd; 


Yea even that which which miſchief meant moſt harm, 


Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory ; — 
But Evil on itſelf ſhall back recql, 

And mix no more with goodneſs, when at laſt + 
Gather'd like ſcum, and ſettled to itſelf, 

It ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs change X 
Self-fed, and ſelf- co n ſumed: if this fail, 

The pillar'd firmament is rottenneſs, 


And earth's baſe built on ſtubble, 
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10 Ma. SKINNER, 


$URGEON OF THE AMPHION, 


Who, while lying at Sp1THEAD, ts the Spaniſh Anders 
tn the Year 1790, deſired me to anſwer one of his Letters 
min Veuſe. 


* Mr. SAMWELE. 


gov of RY held; in Jouble fee, 
In right of phy ſic and of poeſy, 
Why at this hoſtile, unpoetic time, 
Inſtead of reaſon, do you aſk for rhyme p 
Verſe at Spithead, where Britain's thunders float, 
Will not be deem'd by Parſons worth a groat * 
And ſhew me one of phyſic's ſapient throng, 
Who'd not prefer his two- -pence to a ſong, 
| Who'd not prefer the care of other fire, 
To that which animates the Muſe's ly re. 
Will Surgeon” 8 Mate, when fever runs ſiniſter, 
Twinge with remorſe, a patient' s head to bliſter, 
Or feel his heart grow ſofier than the Mewſlone f, 
Ren ſailors ling, Dear dottor no more blue · ſlone * 


8 . 5 Alcho' 
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* Chaplains of men-of-war have four-pence month from 
each man, and Surgeons dae dende, 


1 Mewſtone, a rock near Plymouth, 


= 7 49 50 
Altho' * Muſe ſhould ſoar to Pindus' heights, 
Would Purſers liſten and increaſe their weights, 


Or would a ſailor, unpoetic dog, 
Give ear a moment when they ſerve out grog ? 


Will the ſhip's Butcher, ſtuck by muſie, * 
And heſitate to kill the gun- room ſheep, - | EY, 
Or fay would you, to ſave his ſoul from grief, 
Inflead of mutton, dine on Iriſh beef? | 
No: tho Amphion ſtruck the deep-ton'd ſhell, 
And Orpheus fiddled to the devil in hell. 
Then ſince the maids of Pindus fly afar 
From all the pomp and circumſtance of war, 
Forgive a Cambrian Bard tho' he refuſe | 
In theſe bold times to court the baſhfu] Muſe, 
You'll find: when once the haughty Dons we meet, 
There's rhyme and reaſon i in the Britiſh fleet. 
Should you once more with ſcience i in your hand, 
Viſit our attic flories in the Strand, 
My Muſe again ſhall ſing both loud and clear 
Another Ode * againſt another year. 
For the Reviewers, tho? I wrote in haſte, 


Approv'd my Ode 


and I approve their taſte, 


r — K 4 
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* Alluding to an Ode on the New Year, publiſhed in 1790s 
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 CIT's COUNTRY BOX. 


| ö g 
5 ——— —— 
b - By ROBERT LLOYD. 
i = —— 
vos ſapere, et ſolos aio bes vivere, quorum £7 
een nitidus fundata pecunia villis. Horaces . 


| Tur wealthy Cit, grown old in trade, 
| 1 Now wiſhes for the rural ſhade, 

And buckles to his one-horſe chair 

Old Dobb 's. or the founder'd mare; 
While, wedg'd in cloſely by his ſide, 

| Sits Madam, his unwieldy bride, -. 
Wich Jacky on a ſtool before em, 

And out they jog in due decorum. 
Scarce paſt the turnpike half a mile, 

„ How all the country ſeems to ſmile !“ 
And as they ſlowly jog together, 
The Cit commends the road and weather 3 3 

- While Madam doats upon the trees, 
e longs for every houſe ſhe ſees ; | 


Admires ts views, its ſituation, 
And thus ſhe opens her oration : 
What ſignifics the loads of wealth, 8 
Without that richeſt jewel, health? 


$ | > 
| | 


Excuſe the fondneſs of a wife, 


Who doats upon your precious life! 

Such ceaſeleſs toil, ſuch conſtant care, 

Is more than human ſtrength can bear: 

One may obſerve it in your face 

Indeed, my dear, you break apace; 

And nothing can your health repair, 

But exerciſe and country air. 

Sir Traffick has a houſe, you know, 

About a mile from Cheney- Row : 

He's a good man, indeed, 'tis true; 

But not ſo warm, my dear, as you : 

And folks are always apt to ſueerx—x 

One would not be out-done, my dear!” 
Sir Traffick's name, ſo well applied, 

Awak'd his brother-merchant's pride 

And Thrifty, who had all his life 

| Paid utmoſt deference to his wife, 

Confeſs'd her arguments had reaſon ; 

And by th' approaching ſummer ſraſiin 


% 


Draws a few hundreds from the ſtocks, 
And purchaſes his Country Box. 

Some three or four miles out of town 
(An hour's ride will bring you down) 
He fixes on his choice abode, 
Not half a furlong from the road; 
And ſo convenient does it lay, 
The ſtages paſs it ev'ry day; 

E 2 


( 32 ). 


| Aud then ſo ſnug, ſo mighty pretty, 
To have a houſe ſo near the city! 
Take but your places at the Boar, 
You're ſet down at the very, door. | 
Well then, ſuppoſe them hx'd at laſt, 
W hite- -waſhing, painting, ſcrubbing paſt ; 


5 Hugging themſelves in eaſe and clover, 


With all the fuſs of moving over: 
Lo! a new heap of whims are bred, 
And wanton in my lady's head! 
Well! to be ſure, it muſl be own d, 
It is a charming ſpot of ground; 
So ſweet a diſlance for, a ride, 
And all about ſo country fied; 
Twould come but to a trifling price 
To make it quite a paradiſe } , 

] cannot bear thoſe naſty rails, 
Thoſe ugly, broken, mouldy pales : 
Suppoſe, my dear, inſtead of theſe, 
We build a railing all Chineſe z - 
Altho' one hates to be expos'd, | 
*Tis difmal to be thus inclos'd © 

One hardly any object ſees - 

I wiſh you'd fell theſe odious trees, 
Objects continual paſſing by, 

Were ſomething to amuſe the eye; 
But to be pent within the walls, 
One might as well be at St, Paul's. 


VVV 

Our houſe beholders would adore, 
Was there a level lawn before, 
Nothing its views to incommode, 5 

But quite laid open to the road; 


While ev'ry traveller, in amaze, 
Should on our little manſion gaze; 
And pointing to the choice retreat, 
Cry — That's Sir Thrifty” s country ſeat Pp 
. No doubt her arguments prevail, 
For Madam's TASTE can never fail. 
Bleſt age! when all men may procure 

The title of a connoiſſeur x | 
When noble and ignoble herd 

Are govern'd by a ſingle word ; 

Tho', like the royal German dames, 

It bears an hundred Chriſtian names — 
As Genius, Fancy, Judgment, Gout, 
Whim, Caprice, Je ne ſcai quoi, Virtut 
Which appellations all deſcribe 
TASTE, and the modern taſteful a > 


Now bricklayers, carpenters, and joiners, 


With Chineſe artilts and deſigners, 
Produce their ſchemes of alteration, 
To work this wond'rous reformation, 

The uſeful dome, which ſecret ſtood, 
Emboſom'd in the yew-tree's wood, 

The traveller with amazement ſees 

A temple Gothic or Chineſe, 

| 5 
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With many a bell and tawdry rag on, 
And creſted with a ſprawling dragon; 


A wooden arch is bent aſtride 

A ditch of water, four feet wide, 

With angles, curves, and zig-zag lines, 
From Halfpenny's exati deſigns ; 

In front a level lawn is ſeen, 

Without a ſhrub upon the green; 
Where Taſte would want its firſt great laws 
But for the ſkulking, fly ha-ha ; 


By whoſe miraculous aſſiſtance 
You gain a proſpett two fields diſtance, 
And now from Hyde-park Corner come 


The gods of Athens and of Rome. 
Here ſquabby Cupids take their places, 
With Venus, and the clumſy Graces 3. 


Apollo there, with aim fo clever, 


Stretches his leaden bow for ever; 


And there, without the pow'r to fly, 


Stands hx'd a tip-toe Mercury, 

The villa thus completely g grac'd, 
All own, that Thrifty has a taſte ; 
And Madam' s female friends and couſins, | 
With common- council men, by dozens, 
Flock every Sunday to the ſeat, 
To ſlare about them, and to eat. 


ON VISITING THE GRAVE OF STERNE 
IN COMPANY! WITH A WELSH ARD. 
' (Mr. Edward Williams. } 8 


— — — ===T 
By Mr. SAMWELL. 
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IH ſacred awe, with kind concern, 
We view the ſpot where Vorick lies, 
Ilere Friendſhip fill ſhall viſit Sterne, 
And tears ſhall fill affeQion's eyes, 


IT. 
Silent upon thy grave we ſland, 
And muſe upon the duſt beneath 
The faireſt flower from Nature's hand, 
"No ow withering 1 in the ſhade of the death,” | 
11k. 0 5 
| When 5 dews thy turf fo ee 
Humanity, with gentle tread, 
And bright-eyed genius oft are ſeen 
| W beſide thy ke bed. ic dee 
Thoſe dear companions of thy way, . J 
Alcho' from death they could not fave, 
Vet here their vows they duly pay, 
And bid remembrance haunt thy grave, 
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Maria's ſhade; with pious care 


By Cynthia' $ light ſhall ither e come, 
And watch the ſpring, with fingers fair, 
Decking wich flow ers thy limple tomb, 


vi. 
Wbile 158 wich pilgrim how, ſhall fas. 
Around thy place of endleſs reſt ; IS 
We check the fond complaint, and ſay — 
© Sure thou art number'd with the bleſt.” 
SPIRITS 


>, 


55 JOHN MILTON, | 


PIRITS when they pleaſe 1551 %/ wo} 
Can either ſex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft 
And uncompoundedi is their eſſence pure; 
Nor tied or manacled with joint or limb, 


Nor founded on the brittle ſtrength of bones, 


Like cumbrous fleſh ; but in what ſhape they chooſe, 


Dilated or condens'd, bright or obſcure, 
Can execute their airy purpoſes, 
And works of love or enmity fulfil, 
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Fi{RST OT APRIL. .* 
By THOMAS WARTON. 


— 


Win dalliance rude young Zephyr woos 
Coy May. Full oft with kind excuſe 


The boiſt'rous boy the Fair denies, 
Or with a ſcornful ſmile complies, 
Mindful of diſaſter paſt, 
And ſhrinking at the northern blaſt, 
The fleecy ſtorm returning fill, 
The morning hoar and evening chill z 
Reluctant comes the timid Spring. 
Scarce a bee; with airy ring, 
Murmurs the bloſſom'd boughs around, 
That clothe the garden's ſouthern bound: 
Scarce a ſickly ſtraggling flow'r 
Decks the rough caſtle's rifted tow'r 2 = 
Scarce the hardy primroſe peeps 
From the dark dell's entangled ſteeps: 
O'er the field of waving broom 
Slowly ſhoots the golden bloom : 
And, but by fits, the furze-clad dale 
Tinttures the tranſitory gale: | 
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' While from the he deb J naked ms 
= Where the vegetable blaze 5 
AV | : OfF lora s brighteſt breidery ſhone, 8 


kun checquer'd charm is flown; 


Save that the liliac hangs to view 


Its burſting gems in cluſters blue. 


22S Scant along the ridgy land 


FEE The beans their new- born ranks expand: 


The freſh-turn'd ſoil with tender blade 
4 Thinly the ſprouting barley ſhades : 
Fringing the foreſts devious edge, 


# Half. rob'd appears the hawthorn hedgs.z 
Or to the diſtant eye diſplays | 


Weakly green its budding ſprays, 
The ſwallow, for a moment ſeen, 
Skims in hafte the village green: 
From the grey moor, on feeble wing, 


33 The ſcreaming plovecs idly ſprings 


The butterfly, gay painted ſoon, 
Explores awhile the tepid noon, 


| , And fondly truſts its tender dies 
- To fickle ſuns and flatt'ring ſkies, 


Fraught with a tranſient, frozen ſhow'r, 
If a cloud ſhould haply lowr, 

Sailing o'er the landſcape dark, 
Mute on a ſudden is the lark; 
But when gleams the ſun again 


it O'er the pearl-beſprinkled plain, 


2 1 59 ) 

And from behind his wat” ry veil 
Looks through the thin-deſcending hail, ü 
She mounts; and, leſs'ning to the ſight, 
Salutes the blithe return of light, | 
And high her tuneful track purſues 
Mid the dim rainbows ſcatter'd hues, 
; Where in venerable rows 
. Widely waving oaks incloſe 

The moat of yonder antique hall, 
Swarm the rooks with clamorous call ;. 
And, to the toil of nature true, 
Wreath their capacious neſts anew. 
. Muling through the lawny park, 
The lonely poet loves to mark 
How various greens in faint degrees 
Tinge the tall groups of various trees: 
While, careleſs of the changing year, 
The pine Cerulean, never fear, 
Towers diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
And proudly vaunts her winter veſt. 

Within ſome whiſpering oſier iſle, 
Where Glym' s low banks neglefted ſmile 3 
And each trim meadow fill retains 
The wintry torrent's o0zy ſtains: 
Beneath a willow, long forſook, 
The fiſher ſeeks his cuſtom'd nook ; 
And burſting thro? the crackling ſedge 
That crowns the current's cavern'd edge, 
He ſlartles from the bordering wood 
The baſhful wild-duck's w__ brood, 


10 


o- er the broad downs; a novel race: 


Friſk the lambs, with: fauktring pace, 
And with eager blyatings fil! 

The foſs that ſkirts the beacon'd hill. 
His free born vigour yet unbroke 

To lordly man's uſurping yoke, 

The bounding colt forgets to play; 
Baſking beneath the noon · tide ray, 
And ſtretch'd among the daiſies pride 
Of a green dingle's {loping ſide: 


While far beneath, where nature ſpreads 


| Her boundleſs length of level meads, 
In looſe luxuriance taught to ſtray _ 
A thouſand tumbling rills inlay _ | 
Wich filver-veins the vale, or paſs 
Redundant thro” the ſparkling grals, 255 


Vet, in theſe preſages rude 
Midſt her penſive- ſolin{}, 60 57 


Fancy, with prophetic glance, 

Sees the teeming months advance; 

The field, the foreſt, green and gays | Fi; 

The dappled flope, the tedded MES 3 
Sees the reddening orchard blow, 

The harveſt wave, the vintage flow; 


Sees June unfold his gloſſy robe 
Of thouſand hues o'er all the globe; 
Sees Ceres graſp her crown of corn, 


And Kale load. her 5 80 horn. 


0 » 
. ms p 
* „* * —_ P"Y 
d — he — . 


. —— — — — 2 
5 7 * iS 3* ts $3" FS e 8 


END OT THE nin VOQLUNE sn. 


* 


